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to play at quadrille with you from dinner till supper, and
to sing old Purcell to you from supper to breakfast next
morning." In short she was part of his regular company
and a most entertaining part: he and his friends laughed at
her and with her; and when he did not go to sit with Lady
Suffolk of an evening, he walked in the meadows with Mrs.
Clive.
Her brother Raftor was, it seems, a bad actor but a
good story-teller, and obsequious to the benefactor. "I
should be a cormorant for praise, if I could swallow it
whole as Mr. Raftor gives it me."
He was not the only actor who distributed this sweet-
meat : Horace Walpole had his share of it from the greatest,
for David Garrick owned a house facing the river between
Strawberry and Twickenham, and there held great state.
Here is a letter to Bentley of August, 1755 :
" I dined to-day at Garrick's: there were the Duke of
Grafton, Lord and Lady Rochford, Lady Holdernesse, the
crooked Mostyn, and Dabreu, the Spanish Ministry; two
regents" (the King being then in Hanover), " of which one
is lord chamberlain, the other groom of the stole; and the
wife of a secretary of state. This is being sur un asse^ bon
ton for a player! Don't you want to ask me how I like him ?
Do want, and I will tell you. I like her exceedingly; her
behaviour is all sense, and all sweetness too. I don't know
how, he does not improve so fast upon me: there is a great
deal of parts, and vivacity, and variety, but there is a great
deal too of mimicry and burlesque. I am very ungrateful,
for he flatters me abundantly; but unluckily I know it I
was accustomed to it enough when my father was first
minister; on his fall I lost it all at once: and since that I
have lived with Mr. Chute, who is all vehemence; with Mr.
Fox, who is all disputation; with Sir Charles Williams, who
has no time from flattering himself; with Gray, who does
not hate to find fault with me; with Mr. Conway, who is
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